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ARTHUR: I don't know why the P.O. should suddenly have
made up their minds that your brother was wanted in
Paris. Have you been pulling strings?

ANNE: [Smiling} What a suspicious nature you have!

ARTHUR: Anne, own up.

ANNE: I thought Ronny was getting into a groove here.
There didn't seem to be much more for him to do than
he has been doing for some time. If you mil have the
truth, Fve been moving heaven and earth to get him
moved.

ARTHUR: How deceitful of you not to have said a word
about it!

ANNE: I didn't want to make him restless, I knew he'd be
mad to go to Paris. I thought it much better not to say
anything till it was settled.

ARTHUR: D'you think he's mad to go to Paris?

ANNE: [Fencing with him."} Any young man would be.

ARTHUR: I wonder if he'd be very much disappointed if I
made other arrangements.

ANNE: What do you mean, Arthur? You wouldn't prevent
him from going when I've done everything in the world
to get him away.

ARTHUR: [Abruptly,] Why should you be so anxious for him
to go?

[She looks at Urn for an instant m dismay*

ANNE: Good heavens, don't speak so sharply to me. I told
Violet just now. I wanted him to be more get-at-able. I
think he stands a much better chance of being noticed if
he's in a place like Paris.

ARTHUR: [ With a smile] Ah, yes, you said you were coming
less frequently to Egypt than in the past. It might be
worth while to keep Ronny here in order to tempt you
back

ANNE: Egypt isn't the same to me that it was,